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SYNOPSIS.

Zudora s left an orphan at an early
age. Her father la killed In a gold mine.
Zudora and the fortune from the mine,
which grows 1o be warth $20.000,000, are
jeft in the guardianahip of Frank Keens,
zudora's mother's brother, who has set
himsalf up as a Hindu mystio and s
known as Hassam AllL He decldes that
Zudora must die before whe can have a
chanecs to come Into possesslon of her
money, 80 that it may be left to him, the
next of kin, Hassam All soes an obatacle
to his scheme in the person of John
Btorm, & young lawyer, for whom Zu-
dora has taken a fancy, and he com-
mands the girl to put the man out of her
mind. Zudora losists that If she cannol
marry Btorm she will marry no one.

“Well, well,” says Hassam All, “molve
my next twenty cases and you can marry
him; fall In a single case and you musl
renounce him.*

Zudora unravels a mystery and wins her
first case—a case in which John Btorm is
saved from belng convioted of a murder
instigated by Hassam All'himself.

Zudora and Hassam All visit Nabok
fhan's house, whaere mleep overcomes ev-
ery ohe wh Nabok att ts (0 mar-
ry a princess. Btorm, seeking Zudora, s
made a prisoner. Fudora folls Nabok
Bhan, restores the princess to her original
lover and saves Bltorm from death.

A maker of dlamonda tells Hassam All
his secret, Btorm Informs Zudora that
his life s belng attempted frequently.
Btorm wsuspects Hassam All.  Storm 8
arrested for stealing the dlamond maker's
gems, but Zudorn discovers ths real
thieves—a palr of milce,

The negro help employed on Storm's

father's farm are feelng boecause n great '

skeleton hand sppears st nlght upon a
hill near by, Btorm is bafMed in his Ine
vestigation, but Zudorn learns that her
uncle has employed Jimmy Holton, a half
witted man, thus to annoy Storm's pars
ents. Zudormm finds Holton operating »
big magle Iantern and s attecked by
him. Btorm appears and saves her.

Hassum All asks Zudora to find a gem
loal by two mysterious old men. Zudoras
gets a photograph of the gem and It burns
In ber hand, An old houss I8 mined by
Hassam All and the old men. Btorm and
Zudora mre lured there and narrowly es-
cape destruction when the house blows up.

John MeWinter, endeavoring to trap and
kill George Bmith, Is killed himself, and
Bmith Is charged with murder. Hassam
All consplres to have John Btorm meel
the same fate as McWinter, and he and
Btorm are vvercome by powerful fumes
Zudora saves them, proves that McWin.
ter's own dog trapped and killed him and
saves Smith from a band of lynchers.

An lnventor blows up a submarine with
a powerful heat ray which he wsends
through water. H m All ds Zudora
to n photographer directly beneath the In-
ventor's laboratory and orders the In-
ventor to kill her. Zudors gets a warning,
and her life Is saved. The heat ray ma-
chine Ia dentroyed, and the photographer,
aftor a quarrel with Hassam All, is found
dead In the river.

Wu Chang prevents Zudora's elopement
with John Btorm by hyponotizing her, and
he and Hamsam All attempt to smuggle
her out of the country. This plot Is frus-
irated by Btorm.

Balrd, Huassam All's double, falls In
love with Zudora. Haird and Mme Du
Val kidnap Zudora and the Van Wick
child. Btorm rescues them, and Hassam
All dles,

With Hassam All dead Zudora Is relons-
ed of her pledge to solve twanly casos,
Bhe confrante, however, the greatest mys-
tery of ali, which ls the mystery of her
own life, and the ambition to secure the
vast fortune of 0,000,050 left to her. This
great photo serial I belng shown In
the leading moving ploture theaters by
the Thanhouser Film Corporation. Among
those participating are Marguerite Bnow,
Mary Ellsabeth Forbes, James Cruze, In
the new rule of reporter-hero, Bidney
Bracey and Frank Farrington.

On looking through her uncle's papers
Zudora finds that her father left her an
interest In a dlamond mine, and Btorm
and Balrd both lend assistance In trying
to regain for her possesslon of this es-
tate which Is belng appropriated by
rogues under the leadership of Mme Du
Val. They plan to frighten Zudora seo
that she will run away. Falling, they
kidnap Zudora and Howard, the mine
superintendent, and put them In o private
insane asylum., Howard dies, but Zu-
dora, wmearly famished, Is rescued by
Btorm and his friends. Detective Hunt
and Balrd Nind the Zudora gold mine.

CHAPTER XV.
The Robbery of the Ruby Coronet.
UNT and Balrd bad at least

found out where the Zudor |

mine was, bot the rightful

ownership still hung o the
ale, Hunot also declared that the false
clalmants hnd been cognizant of thelr
trip to Montuna and had tried to push
them off the board. The best thing
they now could do would be to wall
for some fresh move ngalost Zudora.
Booner or later they would mnke an-
other attempt agninst her life or U
erty. Hunt warned both Zrdora and
Btorm that if anything turned up of o
susplelons character to notify him at
once.

About this time Copeland, the bank-
er und broker who had handled vark
ous deposlts from Zudorn and nt whose
bank she had ber safety deposit box,
concluded to mnlka his wife a fine
Lirthday gift. This gift wos a hand-
some coronet of rubles., Mre. Cope-
Innd possessed many splendid jewels,
but this lntest nddition surpassed them
nll. Womnnllke, she wanted to show
her friends how generous her husband
wip, #o she declded to give a dance
Among those who recelved Invitations
were Mme. Du Val, Captaln Radeliffe
and Bruce, Mra Copeland knew Mme.
Du Val, but not the other two. They
were business friends of her busband,
nnd ns snch she necepted them,

Zudora nnd Storm were Invited be-
ennse Mra, Copelnmd looked upon these
twao s friends, 1t hind been some time
kinee Zudora nnd Storm had gone to
any socinl functlon, snnd neturally she
wins exclited  She was In nowlse In
mourning for ber uncle, the liate Has-

I

for weeks. ‘The color nnd musle would
be a great rellef to her. She had been
through so much that she had begun
to crave a llitle plensurnble exclte
ment.,

On the nlght of the dance Mrs, Cope-
lnnd declded to put on the new coro-
net, together with her collarette and

This Gift Was a Handsome Coronet of
Rubies.

bracelets of dlamonds, Bhe scintilint-
ed, as the saying goes,

Bhe kept her Jewels In a small wall
safe. She wns giving her halr o few
finishing pats when the mald entered
to announce that guests were arrly-
ing. Hastlly the mistress replnced in
the safe those trinkets she could not
use and shot the door, But In her
burry she left on the dresser u llttle
book which contalned the combination
numbers,

The moment she was gone the mald
ponnced apon the book and thumbed It
hurrledly. She bhad seen this lttle
book many times, but untll now she
hnd never bheen abile to get her hands
upon it.  She kpew that It contained
the comblnntion of the wall sufe. Bhe
turned her apron over and Jotted down
the numerals on the lnen. She re-
placed the book In the dentleal spot
ahe hiad foundd it nnd left the room.

Batrd wns gind to see Zudora and
Btorm. ITe chatted with them untll
the dancing began, then he wandered
out nmong the smokers.

Captaln Radeliffe and Bruce present
Iy drew together.

“Did you see that
asked Bruce.

“Yes, and he hag his eye on me. But
1 don't think he connects me with the
man he met on the road to the Zudora
mines."

“Well, I want to keep out of his

fellow Balrd?"

He Saw the Safe In the Wall and Ex-

amined It

sight. T've an Idea that he has placed
me.” sald the dinmond smuggler.

“What If he has placed you?
hasn't anything llke proof.”

“He suw me go Into Dr, Mann's front
door nnd out the rear, T'm certaln of
that”

“If he bnd been certnln you'd have
heard from him long before this, Take
my word for It. Now, come alung.

He

saim All, but she had gone nuw!lorcl I'm going to take a qulet stroll up-

stalrs, This house looks lke good
bunting one of these days.”

"Yon would rob Copeland 7 whisper-
ed Broco

"I would take the pennles off a dead
man's eyes ¥ 1 needed them, Come
ml'

The two worthles mounted the stalrs
casoally, but once In the upper hall
they beoame nlert.

*“I'll try thls room hbere,” sald Rad-
eliffe. “It looks na If 1t might be Mrs.
Copeland's boudolr, Cough If any one
comen In slght.”

Radeliffe slipped into Mes. Copeland’s
boudoir and glanced about with the
skilled eye of o man who finds It neces-
Fary to observe nll things, Hp saw the
rafe In the wall and exnmined it That
magnificent coronet and that collaret
of diamonds would repose In vopder
eafe. Dot 1t would be n hord nut to
ernck.

His glance sweopt over the top of the
dresser and rested upon the lttle hook.
Boch things were genernlly valunble,
In & moment he was thumbing It
When he eame neross the combinntion
he was dellghted. e quickly trans.
ferred 1t to n slip of paper, stowed It
awny, and started for the door just
s Pruce coughed his warning. Ile
was safely in the hall by the time the
mald enme along.

“The gontlemen's coat
nuked,

“The door opposite, sir.”

“Thanks," sald Rodeliffe,

e and Bruce entersd the cont roem
ns o wetter of precaution, then went
downstalrs agnin.  Radeliffe  wonld
have been grently astonlshed could he
have glanced into Mrs Copeland's
boudolr ten minutes Iater. The but
ler, having Weas of hils own, was ot
that moment copying down the comb)-
nation of the wall safe from the lttle
book the mistress had forgotten (o her
hurry, ’

Zadora nnd Btorm, however, enjoy.
od themselvoed thoroughly Whit with
the music and the dancing amnd the
pleasure theoy found (o eonch other's
compiny the rest of the workl seemed
very well lust Un the way home,
however, Zudorn expressed her disitk
for Captaln Ruadeliffe, She was quite
posltive that shie hand seen him before
under unfovornble elrcumastanees, She
wonderad If Copelnnd knew anything
about the mun,

“Where do you think you have seen
m ¥ asked Storm curlously

“That's the baMing part of i1, 1
know I've seen him, but beyond that

room?" he

Zudora and Btorm, However, Enjoyed
Themaelves Thoroughly.

things are hazy. [ don't llke him.
I'm certaln of that much.™

“l wish you'd marry me striight off |

and let me take you away whers you'd
forget nll these unhuppy affalrs.’”

“Ah, John, my father was n sporis
man. He never gave up a fight, and
nelther shall 1. It Isn't the money,
though, that's aiways handy, It's the
thought of dishonest peopile getting the
benefit of what ls mive. Until I've
won or lost 1 prefer to remaln ns 1
am. I've enused you enough trouble,
Johy, ns it 5. No one hag any enmity
toward you. It is 1"

“Well, T guess I''l hnng around,”
snid Johin plensantly, though he did

not experience any particular pleas
ure nt that moment. “You might
change your mind, you know, and

when you do 1 want to be at hand."

“You're very good to me, John"

“Milllons and milllons of money,” he
purmured.  “I'm beginning to hate
maoney."

“So nm 1. 8o let's sny no more about
.

The following day, at Mme. Du Val's,
plany were completed for the robbing
of the Copeland wall safe. Bruce and
Radelife ngreed that the nttempt
should be made that night, na the Cope-
Innda had spoken of golng Into the eity
for n night nt the opera. They sent
two lesser crooks to waleh the prem-
ises.

And while they watched they saw
shndows agnlust the curtalns of Mrs,
Copeland's room. At first they belleved
that the Copelands had not gone into
town, but n minute or two later one of
the shades rolled up, reveallng the but
ler and the mald,

Mr. Hook had been butler in the
Copeland house for nbout slx weeks,
He had been highly recommended by
Morle, the mald, who had served her
mistress with apparent loyalty for two
yonrs. Al for the porpose that was
now belog enheted, ook was merely
her partner In erime, and both were
wanted hy the pollee In other clties,

The butler went directly to the safe
in ghe wall, turned the knob the spect-

in ——

—
| B8 mumber of times, nnd swung open
‘hu duu 1)

I "There they

nre, Marle, This Is the

| Iast Job.  Wo'll hike across the pond
and Hvo in comfort for the rest of vur
days. | never could Aind out where the

missis kept that Hitle book, and we
both fell vn It net nlght. Bome luck,
eh? Thirty thousand dollars; ns easy
a8 turning over your hamdl Glve me
the handhng.

He duiped the jewels Into the bag,
but the riuby coronet was too Inrge for
the receptacle

*I'Nl luve to earry
cont.

that under my
Now, then, give me n Kiss nud

]
|

| The Butler Went Directly to the Safe
In the Wall,

II'll be off to Risdon's saloom to hide !
[the stuff.  We'll have to split the
swag three ways, but we'll pull down
n clear $20000, or 1 don't Know our
Uncle Iadore.™
“Hurry! I'l follow just ns soon A8
I ean.”

"Right-ol Now, te make it look real
and lfellke, I'Il drop out of the win.
| dow here. U've n palr of the master's
| shoes on, nnd that'll bunk the bulls

| ontl we can make n safe getawny.”
He dropped, almost fnto the honds
of the two men watehing him. But he
was too aglle nnd quick for them. Ila
| was off ke a deer. They gnve chise
heartlly enough, rather certnin that
| Captaln Radeliffe would miss his haul
If they did not cateh this shrewd but.
ler. Mook, by dodging and doubling,
succeeded tn eluding them. Ile had
in mind to Mde the Jewels pnd return
pome other night for them,  The wasn't
nnxlous to have them fall tnto the
hands of nbsolute strangers. Thut they
woere In the same denl ns hlmself he
had no doubts,
ITe drew out

his handkerchlef to

wrinp around the receptncle, nnd tn do- i

Ing wo the memorandnm book and a
card fell from bis pochet. Mr. Hook |
was oot wholly fortunnte In his ad-)
venture this nlght, As he sealed the
wall and dropped down the other alde
of it he dropped fnto DNruce's arms.
Bruce bad heard the trampling of feet
| and was ready. In the struggle the
| coronet fell to the ground. With a
| mighty jJerk Hook managed to free
| himself, and he took to his heels, glad
| enough to have sowe of the booty,

| Bruce had n keen ear, and during the

struggle he heard something fall. Tm-
| mediately he began searching, and
flunlly eame upon the coronet, On the

other slde of the wall somewhera lurk-
od his amlable confedornte, Captaln
| Radeliffe. Should be hall him and
mike known his find? Indeed no.
There was honor among thieves n
hooks, but rarely In Hfe. Bruce stole
off the seene, perfectly satisfled with
his share of the loot

it Captain Rodellffe found some
thing. It was the eard the crooked
tntler had dropped during his stragigle
with Broce, Id Coptndn ItadeliMe enll
nlowd for his friend, Bruce? Noo He
wis stirred by the same sense.  This
suloon In Inmonn avenne wns donbt
lews wome kind of o fenvce, and he at
once declded to lnvestigate

tm second thought the mald con
cluded not to fly ot present, but to an.
noiineée the robbery the woment the
Copelands  returned For nwhile at
least they would not suspect her of
complielty., Nor did they. The maid
wept. The tntler was evidently gullty

Al she had trosted him. She” had
even promised ta warry hiin, He wos
n thief. It was al) 8o very well done
thnt the Copelands believed bher m.
iledtly.

Meantime Broce wended his way
quickly to a house he kpew of, It was

n rendosvous of his own not known
by hils confederates. In the Hbrary
over the mantel hung a fne pale of
antlers, These covered n hole !n the
brick chimney, snd into this  hole
Rruce deposited the ruby coronet. e
cotld walt now until the whole nffale
lind own On one of his Earo
pean trips he conld dspose of It for
for more than he conll snfely
A miorden,
himnself,

The next dny Dietpctive Hunt learm
od of the robbery, but ns he hnd no
yet whed In regard to 1t
merely mnade of the mallent fen-
tures of the ecase. e busied bimsolf
l“"h severnl plotographs and selected

wer

get In
He wan well satisfled with

been e

niofae

| eertnln
1nmnm: the Copolomd collection and It

otie of them. Later he would use this
NHkenesa ns n dlsguise,

Balrd enme In breezily

“They've put me on
robbery,” he annonneed
you think about §t ¥

"I guess the Dutler fs the boy."

“It & ean land a gcoop on this story
my llttie old pay envelope will get a
boost."

“You're n queer card, Balndl, You've
got the stuf® In you. You once lived
ke o prince, and yet you're willing to
work linrd for nn honest Hving, Well,
Iif the Copelonds come to me ' tnke
you In on It."

“Auy news on the other business?"

“Nothing you enn put youtr hand on
I have n lot of susplelons, but m not
golug to tell you what they nre. 1
wish I'd been at the Copelnnds the
other nlght, There might have been o
face there 1 could have placed”

The clerk came In, “Lady nnd gen-
tleman to see you, sir.'”

“Nuine ™

*Copeland,”

“Qend them In,” sald Moant, smillong.
“I've nn Wea our friend Storm seot
thems here. Don't do any talking."

“All right,” lnughed Balrd,

The upshot of the visit resulted In
Hunt nccepting the case. He went up
to the house at once and went over
the ground thoroughly. He quizzed
the mald narrowly, but she was letter
perfect In her part. She fooled and
Asarmed bim apparentiy, but he took
carefubk notice of her features nud her
helght and color. There were tracks
all over the lawn—so many, In fact,
that he conld learn nothing In this
direction,

That afternoon Mr. Hook eutered the
grogshop of Mr. Rlodon, greeted the
barkeeper  cordinlly, and proceeded
upstalrs to a room he hind previoosly
onEn ey There e met the mald
Marle and they Inughed over the sae
cosaful manner In the
tive hind Leen foolind,

Diownstalrs Captaln Badeliffe entered

the Copeland

“Whatr do

wlilohy detoe

the bar, sat down by o window and
ordered o dreink, pretending (o be In
terestedd  In that  mworning's  paper,
Rooner or Inter ho eoxpocted to en

counter Me. ook, The eaptnin lind a
good deal of patlence when pecessity
required 1t

Now, one thing Detective Hunt did
fAnd, and that was Hook's own memor
nndum book. In thot book he lenrned
that the buatler's “hangooat™ was
Riodon's saloon In Ramonn  nvenue,
Bronx. 8o nt the snme time that Rod
cliffe rend his newspaper and [Took
Mrted with the mald upstairs, Huont
and Baled stopped on the opposite slde
of the strevt and eyed the name on
the anloon windows,

*This Is the shop, sure enough,” de
cinred Hunt, “Suppose we stroll over
and seo what's nslde

Rodellfe ehanced to look out of a
clenr spot In the window nnd saw

them. Tle was In n quandary for a
moment. PBut he had his worry for
nothing. The detective and the re

porter tmmedintely songht the stairs,
and Captain MadellTe, ns e went out
the rear door, cursed himself for not
golng up the stalrs hilmself,

There's nlways n slip "twixt the cup
and the Hp. IFf Morle hndo't wanted n
brooeh  which she  admired
Hook refused to

hisdn't  strenuoisly

| surrender it they would not have quar
l reled, thelr volees wouldl pot have

risen, The sounidl of thelr argnment
wns muste to Hunt's ears.  Qulckly
he seiected n key from his hunch of

He Liropped.

skeletons, whipped It Into the lJock,
gave a twist, nnd shouldered luto the
room, followed by Haird

Hook, =Ithout walting to nguire his

visltors' me e mnd busloess, plunged
townard a window ond leaped Bialrd
followed hitu fenrleaxly

Huut turmesd upon the mald sor
donleally.

“l thought I'd find you here.” [He
seooped up the stolen Jewels, ““Where

Is the ruby coronet?™
“1 don't koow,"” whimpered Marie.

“He lost it In Jumping the

wall the
night of the robbery.”
Huunt did not doubt this. Tha tracks

at the Copelnnd place had given evi
denve of a struvgle.

“Where Is his hangout? be demand
ed.

“1 don't know.”

“AN right.” Hunt took out & pair of
handeuMe. “Want to ride back to town
with these on fnstead of diamonds?”

Marle reluctantly told hlm where be
would doubtless find her lover. After
all, If Mook hado't made such n row
over glving her what she wanted of
the loot nelther would have been In
thelr predicnment.

“It's the old Binlsdell house st ITigh.
wood, "

"Go back to your mistresg and stay
there. T ean't find your phiz anywhere,
a0 I'm golng to give you a chanrce,
But If you've led to me I'N1 put yon
over ™

When Hlunt  renched
place he wan met by
less ont of wind

“id you got them nll 7"

“All but the raby plece
that It's in this joint.

the Rinladell
Baird, more or

I've nn 1den
Whera's [Took ™

“He got by me somehow. T shonldn't
wonder If that old bhouse had n Jdozen|

In That Book He Learned That the
Butler's “Hangout” Was Riodon's
Baloon,

or more secrot passages, but 1 conldn’t
find any. Let's get back to town with
the stuff. We can come back lhero
Inter."

When they did get bonck they ens
countered many thrilling things, ns
surprising as they were thrilling. 7Zu-
dorn and Johin hod goue out for a spln,
nnd the mochine bnd broken down
nenr the Dlalsdell place.  Droce, who
had witnessed the necldent, monde up
for the ocenslon and offered the hos-
pitality of his home Thls courtesy
was readily necepted, with the resalt
thint the two young people found theme
selves prisaners.  Zodorn was tled to
noelimde o the Hiwary, while Storm
won deageas] down luto the cellap

Bruce woa in hlgh fenther. He had
not only the eables, hut the girl they
lind been after ever sioce she got
nway from Dr, Moun's private Insope
naylum.  But eggs have to be hatched
before you can eount your chivkens

Hunt and Balrd returned ot once aft-
er they had given the bag of jewels to
Mrs, Copeland.  They found Zudora,
to thelr amnzement, struggling in the
Morris ehnalr,

“The ruby ecoronct s behind those
antlers,” she eried.  “They took John
downstalrs. Go to him quickly!™

So all the jewels—and perhaps the
most preclous, Zindorn—were returned.
But IMunt was distioetly digsatistied
with the adventure. The crooks had
sipped through lis fingers,

|To ne coNTiINUED,]

Mesquite Catchers. !

Keep o duck nnd so avold mosquitoes
Is the lesson of sowe experiments --..nv\,
dueted by the Penpsylvanian commis-|
sloner of health, Mosguitoes breed In
stognant or qulet woter, nnd the duck
| will greedily godiile the wosquito pu-)
e nnd nevee. For hreeding grounds
somae kinds of mosguitoes prefer the
Stagnant  water In 8 clogged enves|
trough or o tin ean In the back yard, |
aud of course the duck cannot be ex-
pected to attend to thot breed. The
duck, however, will attend to nll the
baby mosquitoes that appeae In ooy
pool of water nenar the bouse, which
otherwise wonld make themseives a
nulsance round the house, The exporl-
ments conslsted of bullding two pools— |
one for ducks snd owne for fish—and
fAnding out In which pond the mos
quitoes would breed, Goldosh did not
#eem Lo Interfere with the mosquito
households at all I thelr pond, hut
twenty mallard docks kept their pool
free. Later, ten of the ducks were
placed in the fsh pond, and they
cleaned up the swarms of pupne and
larvae lu o few Other experi-
menters bove found that some kinds of
fish will ent thoe baby mosquitoss, =0
that fsh have been recommended ns &
protection, but this test gives complete
pesurnnce that the mwallard duck wil
do the work.~8aturday Kvening Post.

hours

What They Could De.

"Dion't you think yvou conld do some |
thing with that orchestra to improve
my song ¥ psked the lndy sololst

“Whnt's the mntter with v
the or

“Why,

song for

sl
hest
eould hardiy
drom™

thes
thnt

hiear my

dArums™'—Chlengo News,

n lender |

“Well, we enn put In n conple more




